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luable Effigies before they become popular and 

TO eſcape the Criticks, I reſolv d to take Sanctuary 
with one of the beſt ; one who differs from the Frater - 
nity in This, That his Nature is ever i- 
nant, can diſcover an Author's ſmalleſt Faults, 


and 
YOUR generous Approbation, Sir, has done this 
Play Service, but has injur'd the Author; for it has 
made him inſufferably vain, and he thinks himſelf au- 
| thoriz'd to ſtand up for the Merit of his Performance 


vour. 
THE Muſes are the moſt Coquettiſh 
fond of being admir'd, and alw 


the World will excuſe my iency, and you wi 
; SIX, 

Decemler Your moſt oblig'd, and 
23, 1702, moſl humble Servant, 


A 2 Geonrces FakQuiyar, 
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PREFACE. 


HE Succeſs and Countenance that Debauchery 

has met with in Plays, was the moſt ſevere and 
reaſonable — r their Authors in Mr. Co lier's 
Short View ; and indeed this Gentleman had done the 
Drama contiderable Service, had he arraign'd the Stage 
only to puriſh its Miſdemeanors, and not to take away 
its Life ; but there is an Advantage to be made ſome- 
times of the Advice of an Enemy, and the only Way 
to diſappoint his Deſigns, is to improve upon his In- 
veclive, and to make the Stage flouriſh, by the Virtue 
of chat Satyr by which he thought to ſuppreſs it. 

I have therefore in this Piece endeavour'd to ſhew, 
that an Egli Comedy may anſwer the Strictneſs of 
Foetical Juſtice : But indeed the greateſt Share of the 
agli Audience, I mean that Part which is no farther 
read than in Plays of their own Language, have im- 
bib'd other Principles, and ſtand up as vigorouſly for 
the old Poetick Licence, as they do for the Liberty of 
the Subject. They take all Innovations for Grievances ; 
and let a Project be never ſo well laid for their Advan- 
rage, yet the Undertaker is very _y to ſuffer by't. 
A Play without a Beau, Cully. Cuckold, or Coquet, is 
as pocr an Entertainment to ſome Palates, as their Sun- 
day's Dinner wou'd be without Beef and Pudding. And 
this I take to be one Reaſon that the Galleries were ſo 
thin during the Run of this Play. I thought indeed 
to have ſooth d the ſplenetick Zeal of the City, by 
making a Gentleman a Knave, and puniſhing their 

reat Grievance———A VBhberemaſter ; but a certain 

irtuoſo of that Fraternity has told me ſince, that the 
Citizcns were never more diſappointed in any Enter- 
tajiament ; For (iaid he) however pious we may appear 
to be at home, yet we never go to that End of the 
Town but with an Intention to be lewd. 

There was an Odlum caſt upon this Play, before it 
appear'd, by ſome Perſons who thought it their Intereſt 

to 
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to have it ſuppreſs'd. The Ladies were frighted from 
ſeeing it, by formidable Stories of a Midwife, and were 
told, no Doubt, that they muſt expect no leſs than a 
Lalour upon the Stage; but I hope the examining into 
that Aſperſion will be enough to wipe it off, fince the 
Character of the Midwife is only fo far touch d as is 
necefi>ry for carrying on the Plot, ſhe being princi- 
pally decipher d in her 2 Capacity ; and I dare 
not affront the Ladies ſo far, as to imagine they cou'd 
be offended at the expoſing a Baud. 

Some Criticks complain, that the Deſign is defeQive 
for u ant of Czlia's Appearance in the Scene; but | 
had rather they ſhould find this Fault, than I forfeit 
my Regard to the Fair, by ſhewing a Lady of Figure 
under a Misfortune ; for which Reaſon I made her only 
Nomwinal, and choſe to expoſe the Perſon that injur d 
her; and if the Ladies don't agree that | have done 
her Juſtice in the End, I'm very ſorry for't. 

Some Peopie are apt to fay, That the Character of 
Kich:1.re points at a particular Perſon ; tho' I muit con- 
feis, | ſee nothing but what is very general in his Cha- 
racter, noni his marrying his own Miſtreſs ; which 
by the way he never did, for he was no ſooner off the 
Stage, but he chang'd his Mind, and the poor Lady is 
fill in *:/2tz Aue: But upon the whole Matter, tis A 
plication only makes the Aſs ; and Characters in Plays, 
are like Long-/ane Clothes, not hung out for the Uſe of 
any ; articular People, but to be bought by only thoſe 
they happen to fit. 

The woſk material Objection againſt this Play is the 
Importance of the Subject, which neceſſarily leads into 
Sentiments too grave for Diverſion, and ſuppoſes Vices 
too great for Comedy to puniſh. Tis ſaid, I muſt 
own, that the Bu nels of Comedy is chiefly to ridicule 
Folly, and that the Puniſhment of Vice falls rather into 
the Province of Tragedy ; but if there be a middle Sort 
of Wickedneſs, too high for the Sock, and too low for 
the Byſin, is there any Reaſon that it ſhou'd go unpu- 
niſhed ? What are more obnoxious to human Society, 
than the Villanies expos'd in this Play ; the Frauds, 
Plots, and Contrivances upon the Fortunes of Men, 
and the Virtue of Women? but the Perſons are too 
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Poetry wou'd tie executing 

Juſtice which is the Foundation of their Conſtitution ; 
or to ſay, that expoſing Vice is the Buſineſs of the 
Drama, and yet make Rules to ſcreen it from Perſe- 


cution. 

Some have aſk'd the i Why the Elder 
Non abe, in the Fourth AR, d counterfeit Madneſs 
in his Confinement, don't miſtake, there was no ſuch 
Thing in his Head; and the Judicious cou'd eaſily 
perceive, that it was only a ſtart of Humour put on to 
divert his Melancholy; and when Gaiety is ftrain'd to 
cover Misfortune, it may very naturally be overdone, 
and riſe to a Semblance of Madneſs, ſufficient to im- 
pow on the 892 and perhaps ae - 

— ing every Thing at Si . 
that as a Fault, 1 bald s * 


probation ſufficient to excuſe ſome Pride 
incident to te Author upon this Performa 

I muſt own myſelf obligd to Mr. 
- ſome Lincs in the Part of Teague, and 
Lawyer ; but above all for his Hint of the Twins, upon 
which I form'd my Plot: But having paid him all due 
Satisfaction and Acknowledgment, I muſt do myſelf 
the Juſtice to believe, that few of our modern Writers 
have been leſs beholden to 12 in their 


than I have been in the ing Scenes. 


PROLOGUE; 


PROLOGUE; by Mr. Motteux. 


Spoken by Mr. WILKS. 
An ALARM founded. 
ITH Drums and T, in this warring 
WE"; Martial Probogee alarm the Stage. 
New Player ated, a full Audience near, 
Seem Towns inveſted, when a Siege they fear. 
Prologues are like a Forelorn Hope ſent out 
Before the Play, to ſkirmiſh and to ſcout : 
Our dreadful Foes, the Criticks, when they 2 
They cock, they charge, they fre, —then back they Hy. 
The Siege is laid. heir gallant Chiefs abound, 
Here—Poes intrench d, there—glittering Troops around, 
And the hud Batt'ries roar —from riſing Ground. 
In the Fin dd, briſk Sallies, (miſs or hit) 
With Vollies of Small-Shot, or Sni Wit, 
Attach, and gall the Trenches of the Pit. 
The next—the Fire continues, at 
Grows leſs, and 


4, 


length 

flackens like a Bridegroom's Strength. 
= Third, Feints, Mines, and Countermines abound, 

our Critick Engineers ſafe under-ground, 
Blow up cur Works, all our Art confound. 
The Fourth brings on moſt Aion, and bis ſharp, 
2 l carp, 

de rate, bo , i our 

Then comes the laſt; oO —— 
The Poet-G:wernor now gquakes for Fear; 
ow Ep nos Rog ſe 
And wou'd give all he's plunder'd ——to get off : 
8e Don and Monfieur—Bluff, before the Siege, 
Were quickly tam'4———at Venlo, and at Liege 
Tua Viva Spagnia! Vive France ! before ; 
New, Quartier: Monſieur ! Quarter! Ah! Senor! 
But what your Reſolution can withſfland, 
ew and awe the Sea and Land. 
Your Judgment 
What Play 


Teague, 

WOMEN. 
Conflance, Mrs. Rogers. 
Aurelia, Mrs. Hook. 
Mandrake 


| h Mrs. Bullock. 
Steward's Wife, Mrs. Moor. 


Conſtable; Watch, Ce. 
SCENE, LONDON. 


THE 


(9) 
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SCENE, Lag, 


The Curtain draws up, diſcovers Yeung Wou'dbe a 
dreſſing, and bis Valet buckling his Shoes. 


ERE is ſuch a Plague every Morning, with 
buckling Shoes, gartering, combing, and pow- 
dering, ———— Pſhaw ! ceaſe thy Impertinence, I'll 
dreſs no more to Day.— Were I an honeſt Brute, that 
riſes from his Litter, ſhakes himſelf, and fo is dreft, 1 
cou'd bear it. | 


Enter Richmore. 

Rich. No farther yet, Men dbe ! "Tis almoſt One. 

Y. W. Theu blame the Clock-makers, they made 
it ſo; the Sun has neither Fore nor Afternoon 
Prithee, what have we to do with Time ? Can't we let 
it alone as Nature made it? Can't a Man eat when he's 
hungry, go to Bed when he's fleepy, riſe when he 
wakes, dreſs when he pleaſes, without the Coutfine- 
ment of Hours to enſlave him. 

Rich. Pardon me, Six, I underſtand your Stoiciſm— 
You have loſt your Money laſt Night. 

Y. No, no, Fortune took care of me there—I 
had none to loſe. 

Rich. "Tis that gives you the Spleen. 

V. V. Ves, I have got the Spleen; and ſomething 


elſe . Hark e 
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(Whiſpers. 

. ively. The Lady's kind Reception was 

r han't I break 

Windows———Richmore * 

|; ighty Revenge truly : Let me tell you, 

ing the Windows of ſuch Houſes 
ing over a Vintner's Door, as 


.W.( 

F there be Solemmity in Proteftation, ce in Heaven, 

or Fidelity in Earth, I may Hill A the Faith of 
my Richmore— 7b I may conceal my Love, i 
can hide the Effeas ont from the World Be care 
my Honour, remember your Vows, and fly to the Relief of 
the Diſconſolate Clelia. 
The Fair, the Courted, Blooming Clelia ? 

Rich. The credulous, — Ky fooliſh Clelia. 
Did you ever read ſuch a fulfome H Lard, 
Sir, = noe ay Vine. ab wane yoo ili. 
Does the ully Creature imagine that any Man wou'd 
come near her in thoſg Circumſtances, unleſs it were 
Doctor Chamber/a:n—— You may the Letter. 

Y. . But why wou'd you truſt it with me? You 
531 

; ich. 
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Rich. For that Reaſon I communicate it : I know 
thou art a perfect Gazerre, and I will ſpread the News 
all over the Town : For you muſt that I am 
now beſieging another; and I would have the Fame of 
my Conqueſt upon the Wing, that the Town may ſur- 


render the ſooner. . 
A You'll find 2K 3 


Y 
with 
any 


Rich. You never * a Woman of Figure. 
Y. W. How can I? This confounded Hump of 


mine is ſuch a Burthen at my Back, that it preſſes me 
down here in the Dirt and Diſeaſes of Cowvent-Garden, 
the low Suburbs of Pleaſure—Curſ Fortune! I am a 


c 
4 
Rich. But how does my Lord bear the Abſence of 
your Twin-Brother ? 
v.08 > Aon, —þ Ay, 'twas his 
i'd my Shape, his coming Half an 
Hour before me that ruin d my Fortune My Fa- 
expell d me his Houſe ſome two Years ago, be- 
cauſe I wou d have perſuaded him that my Twin- Bro- 
ther was a Baſtard He gave me my Portion, which 


was about fifteen hundred Pound, and I have ſpent wo 
thouſand 
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thouſand of it already. As for my Brother, he don't 
care a F for me. 
Rich. Why » pray 
V. W. A very odd Reaſon—— Becauſe I hate him. 
Rich. How ſhould he know that ? 
v. V. Becauſe he thinks it reaſonable it ſhou'd be 


ſo. 

Rich. But did your Actions ever expreſs any Malice 
to him ? 

Y. W. Yes: I wou'd fain have kept him Com 
but being aware of my Kindneſs, he went ; 
has travell'd theſc five Years, and I'm told, is a grave, 
ſober Fellow, and in Danger of living a while ; 
all my hope is, that when he gets into his Honour and 
Eftate, the Nobility will ſoon kill him, by drinking 
him up to his Dignity. —But come, Frank, I have but 
two Eye · ſores in the World, a Brother before me, and 
a Hump behind me, and thou art ſtill laying em in my 
Way: 
Can 


us aſſume an Argument of leſs Severity) 
"i thou lend me a Brace of hundred Pounds? 


Rich. What wou'd you do with 'um ? 
v. V. Do with um !—There's a Queſtion indeed; 
Do you think I would eat um? 
Rich. Yes, o my troth wou'd you, and drink um 
Look e, Mr. Ven abe, whilſt you kept well 


together 
with your Father, I cou'd have — ©» deve tran 
But as the caſe ſtands, I can 


five Guineas. 


Rich. That's mortgag'd already far more than it is 
worth ; r 'twill 


forty Shillin 
v. V. Sdeath, Sir—- En the Table. 
Rich. Hold, Mr Vun 
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Rich. Why, to a Magiſtrate, and ſwear you 
wou'd have Ns me of Iwo hundred Pounds. 
Look'e, ir you have been often told, that your Ex- 
travagance wou'd ſome time or other be the Ruin of 
you ; and it will 7 a great way in your Indictment, 
to have turn d the Pad upon your Friend. 

Y. V. This Uſage is the Height of Ingratitude from 
you, in whoſe Company I have ſpent my Fortune. 

Rich. I'm therefore a Witneſs, that it was very ill 
ſpent——— Why wou'd you keep Company, be at 
equal Expences with me that have fitty times your 
Eſtate ? What was Gallantry in me, was Prodigality 
in you; mine was my Health, becauſe 1 — pay 
ſor t; your's a Diſeaſe, becauſe you cou d not. 

*. W. And is this all I muſt expect from our Friend - 
ip? 

Pick, Friendſhip! Sir, there can be no ſuch Thing 
without an Equality. 

Y. V. That is, there can be no ſuch Thing when 
there is occaſion for't. 

Rich. Right, Sir, our Friendſhip was over a 
Bottle only ; and whilſt you can pay your Club of 
Friendſhip, I am that way your humble Servant ; but 
when once you come borrowing, I'm this way 
your humble Servant. Exit. 

V. V. Rich, big, , t Villain ! I hav 
been twice his Second, thrice ſick of the ſame Love, 
and thrice cur d by the fame Phyſick, and now he 
drops me for a Trifle. — That an honeſt Fellow in his 
Cups, ſhou'd be ſuch a Rogue when he's ſober 
The narrow-hearted Raſcal has been drinking Coffee 
this Morning. Well, thou dear ſolitary Half-Crown ! 
adicu. Here, Jack, ( Enter Servant) take this, pay 
1 a Bottle . ine, _ bid Balderdaiſb bring it him- 

» ( Exit ant,) How melancholy are m 
4 not one 86 172 
Hand, for thou haſt pickt my Pocket. This 
2 has all the Marks of an honeſt Fellow, 
a br ace, a copious Look, a ſtrutting Belly, and 
a jolly Mein. I have brought him above three Found 
a Night for theſe two Years ſucceſiively. The Rogue 
has Money, I'm ſure, if he will but lend it. 


Enter 


MH qt 
1 „ e 
e 
e 
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Y. W. But fince reap 
tra vl, 1 hank. contiier ay 2 
. Conſider your Neceſſity! I do wi 
Heart, and muſt tell you, moreover, that I will be 
longer acceſſary to it: I deſire you, Sir, to frequent 
Houſe no more. 

Y. W. How, Sir! 

Bald. 1 ſay, Sir, that I have an Hononr for my good 
Lord your Father, and will not ſuffer his Son to run into 
any Inconvenience : Sir, I ſhall order my Drawers not 
to ſerve you with a Drop of Wine. —Wou'd you have 
me connive at a Gentleman's DeftruQtion ? 

Y. W. Bat methinks, Sir, that a Perſon of your nice 
Conſcience ſhou'd have caution'd me before. 

Bald. Alas ! Sir, it was none of my Buſineſs : Wou'd 
you have me be ſawcy to a Gentleman that was my beſt 
Cuſtomer ? Lackaday, Sir, had you Money to hold it 
out ſtill, I had been hang'd rather than be rude to you 
hut truly, Sir, when a Man is ruin d, tis but the 

of a Chriſtian to tell him of it. 
. Will you lend me the Money, Sir? 

Bald. Will you pay me this Bill, Sir ? 

Y. . Lend me the hundred Pound, and 111! pay the 


Bill. 
Bald. Pay me the Bill, and I will not lend the hund- 
red Pound, Sir. But pray conſider with yourſelf, 


now, Sir ; wou'd you not think me an arrant Coxcomb, 
to truſt a Perſon with Money that has always been fo 
extrav under my Eye? whoſe Profuſeneſs I have 
ſeen, I have felt, I have handled ? Have not I known 
ou, Sir, throw away ten Pound of a Night upon a 


have an ill Houſe: My very Chairs 
will bear you In ſhort, Sir, I defire you to 


C 
=_ the Crows no more, Sir. 
| . Thou ſophiſticated 


av 

uent 
fatned your Carcaſs, and ſwell'd b 
222 made 5e 


due Diſtance 


Serv. Welcome, Sir ! 
v. V. Well ſaid, Jack. 


ovey of Pit-Patridges, and a Setting-Dog ? Sir, 
made m Hou 8178 — 
you no longer 
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Serv. Very welcome, Sir! I hope we ſhall have your 
Company another Time. Welcome, Sir. (H. kick'd e 

Y. W. Pray, wait on him down Stairs, and give him 
a Welcome at the Door too. (Exit nt. 
This is the Puniſhment of Hell ; the very Devil that 
tempted me to Sin, now upbraids me with the Crime. 
I have villainouſly murder'd my Fortune, and 
now its Ghoſt, in the lank Shape of Poverty haunts me 
Is there no Charm to conjure down the Fiend ? 


nothing of that, Sir 


believe you heard all there was of it; 
My Father dead! and my elder Bro- 
ther Abroad! If Neceflity be the Mother of Inven- 
tion, ſhe was never more ant than with me, 
Lage Here, Sirrah, run to Mrs. Mandrake, and bid 
come hither preſently. ¶ Exit Servant.) That Wo- 
man was my Mother's Midwife when I was born, and 
has been my Bawd theſe ten Years. I have had her En- 
deavours to corrupt my Brother's Miſtreſs, and now her 
Aſſiſtance will be neceſſary to cheat him of his Eſtate ; 
for ſhe's famous for underſtanding the right-fide of a 
Woman, and the wrong-fide of the Law. (Exit. 
SCENE changes to Mandrake's Houſe. 
Mandrake and Maid. 
Man. Who is there ? 
Maid. Madam. 


Man. Has any Meſſage been left for me To-day ? 
Maid. Yes, Madam: Here has been one from my 
Lady Stiicorn, that defir'd you not to be out of the 
Way, for ſhe expected to cry out every Minute. 
Man. How! every Minute !—--Let me ſee—-(Takes 
out her Packet book ) Stilborn—--Ay—-ſhe reckons 1 
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her Huſband from the firſt of April; and with Sir James, 
from the firſt of March. — Ay, ſhe's always a Month be- 
fore her Time. (Knocking at the Door.) Go ſee who's 
at the Door. — pats f 
Maid. Ves, Madam. (Exit Maid. 
Man. Well! certainly there is not a Woman in the 
World ſo willing to oblige Mankind as myſelf; and 
really I have been fo ever ſince the Age of Twelve, as 
I can remember. I have deliver d as many Wo- 
men of great Bellies, and 2 
Perſon in Eng/and; but my Watching and Cares have 
broken me quite. I am not the ſame Woman I was 
Years 
1 1200 Enter Richmore. 


Oh, Mr. Richmore! you're a fad Man, a barbarous 
Man, fo you are What will become of poor Clelia, Mr. 
Richmore * The poor Creature is ſo big with her Mis- 
fortunes, that they are not to be born (Weeps. 
Rich. You, Mrs. Mandrake, are the fitteſt Perſon in 
the World to eaſe her of 'um. 
Man. And won't you marry her, Mr. Richmare ? 
Rich. My Conſcience won't allow it; for I have 
ſworn fince to marry another. 
Man. And will you break your Vows to Clelia? 
Rich. Why not, when ſhe has broke her's to me ? 
Man. How's that, Sir ? 
Rich. Why, ſhe ſwore a hundred Times never to 
Lo Favour, and yet, you know, ſhe broke 


Man. But ſhe lov'd Mr. Richmore, and that was the 
Reaſon ſhe her Oath. 


Rich. And I love Mr. Richmore, and that is the Rea- 
as I fi 4 —_— ſhould ſhe be angry that I 
ow her own ing the very ſame Thin 
r 
Man. Well, well! take my Word, you'll never thrive 
—-[ wonder how you can have the Face to come near 
me, that am the Witneſs of your horrid Oaths and Im- 
ions! are not you afraid that the guilty Cham- 
above Stairs ſhou'd fall down upon your Head ? 
ves, yes, I was acceflary, I was fo; but if ever 
you involve my Honour in ſuch a Villainy the ſecond 


Time. 
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Pukeing, and ing, has broken her much. 
hard caſe, Mr. Richmore, for a young Lady to 
thouſand Things, and long for a thouſand Thi 

not dare to own that ſhe longs for one. 
ike to have miſcarried t'other Day for the Pith of a 


„Von would fling five hundred Guineas at my 
you knew as much of her as I do : Why, Sir, 
her into the World ; 8 
my Ah! ſhe was plump as a Puffin, Sir. 
Rich. think the has no goat Partion to value herſelf 
1 her Reputation o::ly will keep up the Market: 
e muſt firſt make that cheap, by crying it down, and 
then ſhe'll part with it at an eaſy Rate. 

Man. But won't you provide for poor Cleira ? 

Rich. Provide! Why ha'n't 1 taught her a Trade? 
Let her ſet up when ſhe will, I'll engage her Cuſtomers 
-—= becauſe 1 can anſwer for the Goodneſs of the 

are. 


Man. Nay, but you ought to ſet her up with Credit, 
take a Shop ; that is, get her a Huſband. — Have you no 
pretty Gentleman, your Relation now, that wants a 
young virtuous Lady with a handiome Fortune ? No 
young Temper that has ſpent his Eftate in the Study of 
the Law, and ſtarves by the Practice? No ſpruce Officer 
that wants a handſome Wite to make Court for him a- 
mong the Major- Generals? Have you none of theſe, Sir? 

Rich. Pho, Madam—--you have tir'd me upon 
that Subject you think a Lady that gave me ſe 


much Trouble before Poſiciſion ſhall ever we me any 
after it.—--No, no, had ſhe been more obliging to me 
when I was in her Power, I ſhou'd be more civil to her 

| now 


_ think I have 
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now ſhe's in mine: My Aſſiduity before-hand was an 
Over-price; bad ſhe made a Merit of the Matter, ſhe 
ſhou'd have yielded ſooner. 

Man. Nay, nay, Sir; tho' you have no regard to 
her Hononr, ſhall protect mine: How d'ye 


tation ſo mas _ 
People of beſt Figure, Ger by hoopla all Mouths ſtopt? 
Sir, I'll have no Clamours at me.—Heavens help me, 
J have Clamours enough at my Door early and late in 
my t'other Capacity : In ſhort, Sir, a H for Cle- 
lia, or I baniſh you my Preſence for ever. 
Rich. Thou art a neceſſary Devil, and I can't want 


( Aﬀde. 
Sir, tis your own Ad z 'tis 
your Eſtate into the Hands of a Tru- 


Ads my life, he's one of my Babies: 
very Minute he was iſely 
at three o Clock next St. George's Day, Trueman will be 
Two and Twenty ; a Stripling, the na- 
tur d Child, and your Nephew! He muſt be the Man; 
and ſhall be the Man; I have a Kindneſs for him. 

c<. But we muſt have a Care; the Fellow wants 
Senſe nor Courage. 

Man. Phu, Phu, never fear her Part, ſhe ſha'n't want 
Inſtructions; and then for her Lying in a little abruptly, 
'ris my Buſineſs to reconcile Matters there, a Fright 
a Fall excuſes that: Lard, Sir, I do theſe 
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Rich. O ſhe diſtracts me; Her Beauty, Family, and 
Virtue makes her a noble Plcaſure. 

Man. And you have a mind, for that reaſon, to get 
her a Huſband. 

Rich. Yes, faith: I have another young Relation at 
Cambridge, he's juſt going into Orders; and I thiak 
ſuch a fine Woman, with fifteen hundred Pounds, is a 
better Preſentation than any Living in my Gift; and 
Why ſhov'd he like the Cure the worſe, that an Incum- 
bent was there before ? 

Man. Thou art a pretty Fellow At the ſame Mo- 
ment you wou'd perſaade me that you love a Woman 
to Madneſs, are you contriving how to part wich her? 

Rich. If I lov'd her not to Madneſs, I ſhou'd not run 
into theſe Contradiftions.—Here, my dear Mother, 
Aurelia's the Word (Offering her Money. 

Man. Pardon me, Sir; ( Refuſing the Money, ) Did 
- 4. of += Bo grand No, no, Sir, 

irtue is is own Reward. 

Rich. Nay, but Madam, I owe you for the Teeth 
you me. 

Man. O, that's another Matter, Sir; ¶ Tales the Mc- 
71 like it Sir ? | 
Madam; but it was ſomewhat 


Serw. Madam, here is Mr. Hd e's Footman below 
with a Meſſage from his Maſter 

Man. | come to him preſently ; do you know that 
Non abe loves Aurelia's Couſin and Companion, Mrs. Cen- 
fance with the great Fortune, and that I ſolicit for him ? 

Rich. Why, ſhe's engag'd to his Elder Brother : Be- 
fides, Young on abe has no Morey to proſecute an 
Affair of ſuch Conſequence—— You can have no Hopes 
of Succeſs there, I'm ſure. 

Man. Truly, I have no great Hope; but an induſtri- 
ous Body you know, wou'd do any Thing rather than 


be idle: The Aunt is very near her Time, and I have 
Acceſs to the Family when I pleaſe. 

Rich. Now I think on't; Prithee, get the Letter from 
Mon abe, that I gave him juſt now; it wou d be proper to 
our Detigns — 

1. 
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Man. And you ſbew d Clelia's Letter to Nun de? 

Rich. Yes. 

Man. Eh, you barb rad Ma, Who the Devil 
wou'd oblige you What F:caſure can you take in 
expoſing the poor Creature? Dear little Child, 'tis Pity, 
ch. Matem, the Meſſenger below; ſo I'll 

Rich. Madam, waits ; 
take my Leave. | (Exit. 

Man. Ah, you're a ſad Man. (Exit. 


— ' *O——__——__ — - + — - «+ 


ACT 1. 


SCENE the Park. 
Conſtance and Aurelia. 


Aur. TyRithee, Couſn Canſtance, be chearful; let the 

dead Lord ſleep in Peace, and look up to the 
living ; take Pen, Ink and Paper, and write immedi- 
ately to your Lover, that he is now a Baron of England, 
and you long to be a Baroneſs. 

Cen. Nay, Aurelia, there is ſome R due to the 
Memory of the Father, for the Reſpect I bear the Son; 
beſides, I don't know how, I cou'd wiſh my youn 
Lord ö He — 
his— Some Miſchief will happen a v 7 
Dream laſt Night——In ſhort, 1 am eaten op with the 
Spleen, my Dear. 

Aur. Come, come, walk about and divert it; the 
114 NS think of other People's Affairs 
a little—When did you ſee Clelia ? 

Con. I'm glad you mention'd her; don't you obſerve 
her Gaiety to be much more forc'd than formerly, her 
Humour don't fit ſo eaſy upon her. 

Aur. No, nor her Stays neither, I can aſſure you. 

Con. Did you obſerve how ſhe devour'd the Pome- 

granates Yeſterday. | 

Aur She talks of vi'ting a Relation in Leiceſlenſbire. 

.. .; She fainted away in the Country-Dance t' other 
8 


Aur. 


— 
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merry 


iny has been practis 
Perſon 


Vous: Nature 


8 
iant, and he wars with Hea- 


of old— 


Then why will you admit his Viſits ? 


you ſee 


= 1 


poor Ci What ſhall we do, C 


A Ap = 
ſome ſingular Vi 


Door in 
that 


at Ni 


Tx 


tive 
ey to 
my Uncle 


'd. 


promiſin 


till the nine Months be 


all the Servants are more his 
e has a Golden K 


a, how can 
did—but 
H 
beſides, he makes 
are hono 
diſprove 


urable ; and indeed he has ſaid 
 it,—But, Coufin, do 


the Fellow wou'd be practiſing upon 


me too, I thank him. 


14 
32433 


11 
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takes Laudanum to make her 


Aur. Richmore, ſhann'd her in the Walk laſt Week. 
made him a G 


. And his Footman 
Yes, yes, 
as ſoon be broke as his 
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{piped 


She 
Ah, 
Do 


— 


114405 


her M 
3 


Aur. Nay, for that Matter, his 


5 


£88. 


may 


E 
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Aur. Ah! von d he were his Heir too—He's a pretty 
Fellow ——But then he's a Soldier, and muſt ſhare his 
Miſtreſs, Honour, in Flander:—— No, no, I'm reſolv d 


(The Ladies turn about ; Aurelia ſurpriſed. 

Con. What, Captain, you're afraid of every thing 
but the Enemy. 

True. I have reaſon, Ladies, to be moſt 


ſive where there is moſt Danger: The Enemy i ſatis- 
fied with a Leg or an Arm, but here 'm in hazard of 
loſing my Heart. 
Aur. None in the World, Sir, no body here defigns 
to attack it. 
. and taken already, 
Au. Then we'll return it without Ranſom. 
True. But ſuppoſe, Madam, the Priſoner, chuſe to 
ſtay where it is. 
Aur. That were to turn Deſerter, and you know, 
in, what ſuch deſerve. 


( 
« Figs Bubnks of i and break ye — 


perfect Coward 
Strugglings with my 
Fear, 
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Fear, before I durſt engage, and perhaps behave 
but too deſperately. wes 

Aur. Sir, Tam very ſorry you have ſaid ſo much; for 


I muſt puniſh you for't, tho it be to my Incli- 
nation—Come, Couſin, will you walk? * 
Con. Servant, Sir. ( Excunt Ladies. 


True. Charming Creature muſt puni, 
tho" it be contrary to my Inclination —— 
ſpair in a Breath. But I'll think the beſt. (Exit. 


oung ? 
V. Thou Life and Soul of fecrer Dealings, 
welcome 


Max. My dear Child, bleſs thee—Who wou'd have 
imagin'd that I brought this Rogue i 
World ? He makes me an old 


our . 
Mr. Men dle, have you got a Drop of Brandy in your. 
Cloſet? I a'n't very well To day. * 

Y. V. That you ſha'n't want; but be pleas'd to fit, 
my dear Mother ——Here, Jaci, the Brandy-Bottle— 
Now, Madam,——1 have occaſion to uſe you in dreſ- 
= 8 handſome Cheat for me. 

I defy any Chambermaid in England to do it 
better have dreſs'd up a hundred and fifty Cheats 
in my Time. (Erter Jack with the Brandy-Bottle. 
Here, Boy, this Glaſs is too big, carry it away, I 
take a Sup out of the Bottle. 

V. . Right, Madam——And my Buſineſs being 
very urgent In three Words, tis this. 

Man. Hold, Sir, till 1 take Advice of my Council. 
( Drinks.) There is nothing more comfortable to a poor 
Creature, and fitter to revive waſting Spirits, than a 
little plain Brandy; I a'n't for your hot Spirits, your 


Roſa Solis, your Ratifia's, your aters, and 
the like A moderate Glaſs of Nats is the 
beſt Thin 


V. WV. Foe 2m 00 Defincls, Madam dfy Father is 
dead, and I have a mind to inherit his Eſtate. b 
Man. You put the Caſe very well. 


Y. W One. 
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v. W. One of two Things, I muſt chuſe Either to 


to chuſe Tho I have known ſome 


well ; but 
d ſtarve 


both 
a Brother that I love 


muſt want, 1 had rather he 


, your Brother is kill'd in a 

directed to your Father, and fall into 
Hands of the Steward when you are by : What 
» 


Y. . 


is muſt be done this very Moment: Let him 
are in Poſſeſſion, I'll warrant we'll 


Man. By your Father's Will, Man, Father's 
Will—That is, one that your Father mai . 
and which we will made tr for him— I'll Lad you a Ne- 
n a Lawyer, that ſhall do the Buſineſs; 


2 ofleſhon, Poſſeſhon, I fay ; let us have 
2 —_— OE. you'll find the 
for Juſtice, I warrant you. 

cle! How ſhall we revel in 


33 
ws; cow you being Bo 


Y. W. Marry her! No? no, _ 
 "ewere Injuſlice to rob a Brother of his Wife, an eaſier 
Favour will ſatisfy me. 

Man. Why, truly, as you ſay, that Favour is ſo eaſy, 
that I wonder they make ſuch a Buſtle about it But 
get you gone and mind your Affairs, I muſt about 
mine—Oh—T1 had | 


= 
Men. Yaw, (Shrieks.) 1 ſhall fall into Fits ; hold 


—_— — 
Y. W. No, no, I did but Jeſt ; here it is—But be aſ- 
 far'd, Madam, — 4 


Where's that fooliſh Letter 


* 
r —_— 


* 


rr 


unh 


S Neger ss „ 2 
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of our” meet, make the beſt Jeſt in the World. 

Man. Sir, . has better Share in the Jeſt, 
when we are the Knaves and you the Fools—But look'e, 
if you open your Mouth about this Trick— 


| hide the Effects 
on't from the World, —— The Effects on't! How mo- 
deſtly is that expreſs'd ? Well, tis a pretty Letter, and 
( Puts the Letter in her Pocket, and Exit. 
S CEN E, Lord Wou'dbe's Houſe. 
Enter Steward and his Wife. 


has been the greateſt Bar to my Fortune. 

Wife. And will ever be ſo. Tell me but one that 
thrives, and I'll ſhew you a Hundred that Starve by it 
Do you think 'tis fourſcore Pound a Year makes 
my Lord Gouty's Steward's Wife live at the Rate of four 
hundred? Upon my Word, my Dear, I'm as good a 
Gentlewoman as ſhe, and I expect to be maintain'd 
accordingly. "Tis Conſcience I warrant, that buys her 
the Point- Heads, and Diamond Neck-lace ?—W as it 
Conſcience that bought her the fine Houſe in Jermain- 
freet ? Is it Conſcience that enables the Steward to buy 
when the Lord is forced to ſell ? 

Stew. But what would vou have me do? 

Wife. Do! Now's your Time ; that ſmall Morſel of 
„ a Thing not worth 

B 2 


mentioning: 
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mentioning ; take it towards your Malh;"s 
Portion What's Two Hundred a Year? 'twill 
never be miſs d. 

Stew. Hr I muſt confeſs ; and 
as a Reward my faithful Service, I think it 
but reaſonable I ſhould cheat a little now. 

Wife. Reaſonable ! All the Reaſon that can be; if 
the ungrateful World won't reward an honeſt Man, why 
let an honeſt Man reward himſelf ——There's five 
hundred Pounds you receiv'd but two Days ago, lay 
gon alide—you may eaſily fink it in the Charge of the 
unera —— 

wo oy age com, 205 can, end Be & | 

Stew. Well, you have a winning Way with you! 
But, my Dear, I'm ſo much afraid of my Lord's 
coming Home ; he's a cunning doſe Man, they 

and will examine my Accounts very narrowly. 

Wife. Ay, my Dear, wou d you had the younger 
Brother to deal with ; you might manage him as you 
pleas'd—1I — bim ay - bo weep, let us 

T out their Handkerchief5, and to mourn. 
4 Enter Wou Abe _ 


Stew. Ah, Sir, we have all loſt a Father, a Friend, 
and a Su 1 | 

V. 4. Ay, Mr. Steward, we muſt ſubmit to Fate, as 
he has done. And it is no ſmall Addition to my Grief, 
honeſt Mr. Clearaccoumt, that it is not in my Power to 
ſupply my Father's Place to you and your'——Your 
Sincerity and Juſtice to the Dead, merits the greateſt 
Regard from thoſe that ſurvive him Had I but my 
Brother's Ability, or he my Inclinations Ill affure 
you, Mrs. C/raraccount, you ſhould not have ſuch Cauſe 
to mourn. 

Wife. Ah, good noble Sir! 

$teww. Your Brother, Sir, I hear, is a very ſevere 
Man. | 

Y. /. He is what the World calls a prudent Man, 
Mr. Srerand: J have often heard him very ſevere upon 
Men of your Buſineſs; and has declar'd, that for 
Form's cake indeed he would keep a Steward, but that 
he would inſpect into all his Accounts himſelf. 


Wife. Aye, 
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Wife. Aye, Mr. Wou'dbe, you have more Senſe than 
to do theſe Things ; you have more Honour than to 
trouble your Head with your own Aﬀairs—Wou'd to 
Heav'ns we were to ſerve you. : 

v. . Wou'd I cou'd ſerve you, Madam, without 
Injuſtice to my Brother. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. A Letter for my Lord Von abe. 

Stew. It comes too late, alas! for his Peruſal ; let 
me ſee it. (Opens, and reads. 
Frankfort, Oftob. 10. New Style. 

Frankfort ! Where's Frankfort, Sir ? 

Y. W. In Germany ! This Letter muſt be from my 
Brother ; 1 ſuppoſe he's coming Home. 

Stew. 'Tis none of his Let me ſee. 


(Reads, 


My Lord, 

Am troubled at this unhappy Oc of ſending 
I eds — 1 Son, 1 Fried, nt 
Yefterday unfortunately kill'd in a Due! by a German 


1 rn N 
a now I ma ou 
rang 3 brgns foo 1 4 . — 
Y. W. And Wife. How! 
Stew. Read there. | 
(Gives the Letter, Wa dbe peruſes it. 
V. W. Oh, my Fate! a Father and a Brother in one 
Day! Heavens! "Tis too much—Where is the fatal 
Mcſſenger ? 
Serv. A Gentleman, Sir, who ſaid he came Poſt on 
d 0 — 7 e 
wou'd unquali z 
1 
F. W. Nay, then tis true; and there is Truth in 
Dreams. Laſt Night I dream 
Wife. Nay, m I dreamt too ; I dreamt I faw 
Brother dreſs' d in a long Miniſter's Gown, (Lord 
us!) with a Book in his Hand, walking before a 
dead Body to the Grave. 
Y, W. Well, Mr. Clearaccount, get Mourning ready. 
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Stew. Will your Lordſhip have the old Coach co- 
ver d; or a new one made. 

Y. W. A new one—The old Coach, with the 
Horſes, I give to Mrs. Clearaccount here ; tis not 
ſhe ſhould walk the Streets. 

Wife. Heav'ns bleſs the German Count, I ſay—But, 
my Lord 

Y. W. No Reply, Madam, you ſhall have it—And 
receive it but as the Earneſt of my Favours Mr. Clear- 
account, I double your Salary, and all the Servants 
Wages, to moderate their Grief for our great Loſſes. 
Fray, Sir, take Order about theſe Affairs. 

Stew. I ſhall, my Lord. Exeunt Stew. and Wife. 
Y. W. So? I have got P of the Caſtle, and 
if I had but a little Law to fortify me now, I believe 
we might hold it out a great while. Oh! here comes 
my Attorney.—blr. Subtleman, your Servant.— 

Enter Subtleman. 

Subt. My Lord, I wiſh you Joy; my Aunt Mandrake 
has ſent me to receive Commands. 


Sir, my Mother has unluckily ſow'd Diſcord in the Fa- 
mily, N Twins : My Brother, tis true, 
, 5 
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making you true Heir to the Eſtate by the 
Eee Father—Look'e, Tu divide Stakes; 
—you ſhall yield the Elderſhip and Honour to him, and 
he ſhall quit his Eſtate to 

v. W. Why, as you ſay, I don't much care if I do 
him the Eldeft, half an Hour is but a Trifle : But 
ſhall we do about his Will? Who ſhall we get to 
prove it ? 

Sale. Never wondle yourklf for that, ] anpen » 
Cargoe of Witneſſes and Uſquebagh by the fair 
Wind. = 

Y. W. But we can't ſtay for them; it muſt be done 


That's im 


; for my Father died of an 
did not ſpeak 


at all. 
nothing, Sir: He's not the firſt dead 


E ; 

a great Maſter of Speech, I don't 

ir; and I can affure there will be ten Guineas 

very Word you extort from him in my Favour. 
ir, that's enough to make your Great 


Work. | 

E N E changes to the Park. 
ichmore and Trueman meeting. 

Rich. O brave Cuz! you're very happy with the 
Fair, I find. Pray, which of theſe two Ladies you en- 
counter'd juſt now has your Adoration. 

True. She that commands by forbidding it: And 
fince I had Courage to declare to herſelf, I dare now 
own it to the World: Aurelia, Sir, is my Angel. 

Rich. Ha! (4 long Pauſe.) Sir, I find you're of 

my but methinks you make a bold 
Flight at firſt: Do you think your Captain's Pay will 
ſake againſt ſo high a Gamefter ? 

True. What do you mean ? 


B 4 Rich. 
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Rich. Mean! Bleſs me, Sir, mean !—You're a Man 
of mighty Honour, we all know.-—But I'll tell you 
a Secret—The Thing is publick already. 

True. I ſhou'd be that all Mankind were ac- 
quainted with it ; I ſhou'd deſpiſe the Paſſion that cou'd 
make me either aſham'd or afraid to own it. 

Rich. Ha, ha, ha: Prithee, dear Captain, no more 
of theſe Rhodomontado's ; may as ſoon put a 


Standing- Army upon us.—T'll tell you another Secret, 
Fi hundred Pound is the leaſt P . 
Ras Nay to my Knowledge, ſhe has Fifteen Hun- 

Rich. Nay to my Know „ the took Five. 

True. Took Five! How! ? 
: he. In her Lap, in her Lap, Captain ; where ſhou'd 
- it 

True. I'm ama d! | 

Rich. So am I; that ſhe could be ſo unreaſonable— 
Fifteen Hundred Pound ! 'Sdeath ! had ſhe that Price 
from you ? 
True. Sdeath, I meant her Portion. 
Rich. Why, anc Gene 200 900 Ra yay Rites ? 
Trae. 4 bor h by arriage, by this Light. 
Rich. Marriage! Ha, ha, ha; I love the Gipſie for 
her Cunni young, eaſy, amorous, credulous 
Fellow of Two and Twenty, was juſt the Game ſhe 
wanted; I find the preſently you out from the 


Trae. You diſtract me! 
Rich. A Soldier too, that muſt follow the Wars 
abroad, and leave her to Engagements at home. 
True. Death and Furies; I'll be reveng d. 
Rich. Why ? what can you do? You'll challenge 


_— DT ſpotleſs when [ 

rue. Tier was 8 went over. 
Rich. So was the Reputation of Mareſchal ; 
but d'ye think, that while you were beating the French 
Abroad, that we were idle at Home ?—No, no, we 
have had our Sieges, our Capitulations, and Surren- 


dries, and all that. We have cut ourſelves out good 
Winter Quarters as well as you. 


True. 
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rueman, ought to be very truſty 
hes fav'd you from Defiratiicn fa 
i have buried five hundred Pounds in 
. 


Tue. And are billeted there ? 
Rich. Look'e, 


wi a Way : And for her Virtue and Con- 
'd that no body can give a better Ac- 


count of it than myſelf. 
True. I am willing to believe from this late Acci- 


Rich. I ſee the very Lady in the Walk Wel 
abour it. 
True. T wait on you. . (Exennt 
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bears you the old Grudge, 1 
1 


clear Conſcience. 
Y. W. But 
.O!I 
take my W 
Intereſt ? - 
I hope ſo. | 
Sabe. Then he be one: 17 -H 
a great Way! beſides, theſe foreign Evidences 
ä —ͤ— fince the Wars. I hope, if 
i the Privateers, to make an hundred Pound 
an every Head of them. But the Steward is 
an honeſt Man, and ſhall fave you the Charges. 
Exit. 
V. W. (Solus.) The Pride of Birth, the 1 2 of 
Appetite, and Fear of Want, are ſtrong 
to Injuſtice.— But why Injuſtice——The World hath 
broke all Civilities with me, and left me in the eldeſt 
State of Nature, Wild, where Force, or Cunning firſt 
created Right. 1 cannot ſay I ever knew a Father: 
— "Tis true, I was begotten in his Life-time, but I was 
humous born, liv'd not till he died My 
ours indeed I numbred, but ne er enjoy d em, till 
this Moment My Brother! . What is Brother? 
We are all ſo; and the {rit two ere Enemies. 


Ile 
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He ſtands before me in the Road of Life to rob me of 


v. WOURELY n 
is a clean numerous Levee; ſuch a 


Reward of Words 
ility from thoſe that 


ws 36 ns NT ab Bractag: toi 

me ſee you To- morrow. 
£/ ; -oadm.. 4 

Sir, I'll confider of i Fellow's Breath 

ſtinks of Tobacco. (i.) O, Mr. Comick, your 


My Lord, I wiſh you Joy ; I have ſomething 
your Lordſhip. 

V. W. What is it, pray, Sir? 

Com. I have an 


Cam. 
to ſhew 


pray, Mr. Comic, why don't you write Plays; it wou d 
give one an Opportunity of ſerving you ? 
Com. My Lord, I have writ one. 
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Colonel Whatd'ye callum's Regiment, and if your 
i need for nc to he Dencenl. 
Y. rr AY 
Ald. Serv'd! yes, my Lord, he's an Enſign in 
in'd Bands. 
V. W. Has he ever fignaliz'd his C ? 
Ald. Often, often, my Lord; but one 1 — 
muſt know, his Captain was fo buſy ſhipping 
off a Cargo of Cheeſes, that he left my Son to com- 
mand in his Place Wou'd you believe it, my Lord, 
he Cheapfide in the Front of the Buff-Coats, 
very and Courage, that I could not for- 
iſhing, in the Loyalty of my Heart, for ten 
thouſand ſuch Officers the Rhine.— Ah! my Lord, 
we muſt em ne- 
if you 
ings to 


V. W. All the Reaſon in the World, Mr. Alderman, 
do you all the Service I can. 
Ald. You may tell him, he's a Man of Courage, fit 


. W. do you all the Service I can 
(Net taking the leaft Notice of the Alderman all 
this while, but dreſſing himſelf at the Glaſs. 

Ald. But, my Lord, the Hurry of your Lordſhip's 
Affairs may wor Buſineſs out of your Head; there- 


Sir, I'll 


fore, my Lord, preſume to leave you ſome Memo 
randum 


Y. W. I'll do you all the Service I can. 
Net minding him. 

Ald. Pray, my Lord, (Pulling him by the Sleeve.) 
give me leave for a Memorandum; my Glove, I ſup- 
paſe, will do: Here, my Lord, pray remember mc— 
Lays his Glove upon the Table, and Exit. 

Y. V. TI do ycu all the Service I can What, is he 
gone? is the molt rude familiar Fellow Faugh, 
what 
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greaſy Gauntlet is here—4 P out of the 
') Oh! No —_— — ——— 


the Owner of it the moſt reſpeciſul Perſon I have 
this 


4 what dif ( Chinki 
GS» Man of Quality, —bet what mall 
Frifure (T1 his Valet, do you remember 
Alderman ſaid to me? 
Friſ. No, my Lord, I th your Lordſhip had. 
ind what People fay——w ſomething, 
tis another Caſe. Here, call him back, (Exit. Fri- 
ſare.) he talk'd ſomething of the General, and his 
Son, and the Train'd- I know not what Stuff. 
Re-enter Alderman, and Friſure. 


WW. . „ the Buſineſs on — 
talking of, it ſhall be done; but if you give a Note 
of it to my Secretary, it would not be amiſs—but, Mr. 
Alderman, ha'n't you the Fellow to this Glove, it fits me 
mighty well 1 the GEwe.) It looks ſo like a 
Challenge to give a Man an odd Glove—and I wou'd 
have nothing that looks like Enmity between you and I, 
Mr. Alderman. 
Ald. Truly, my Lord, I intended the other Glove 
for a Memorandum to the Colonel, but fince your Lord- 
ſhip has a Mind to't (Gives the Glove. 
. W. Here, Friſure, lead this Gentleman to my Se- 

cretary, and bid him take a Note of his Buſineſs. 

Ald. But, my Lord, dent do me all the Service you 
can now. 

Y. W. Well, I en do you all the Service I can— 
theſe Citizens have a ſtrange Capacity of ſoliciting 


ſometimes. 
Enter Steward. 

Stew. My Lord, here are your Taylor, your Vintner, 
your Bookſeller, and half a dozen more with their Bills 
at the Door, and deſire their Money. 

Y. W. Tell em, Mr. Characcount, that when I was 
a private Gentleman, I had nothing elſe to do but to 
run in Debt, and now that I have got into a higher 

R 
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Dem 
Rogue of a Taylor ſpeak him fair, till he has 
Liverics—then about a Year a | 
leiſure to put him off for a Year and a 
Lord 


1 
72 


7 
a 


b 


1 


28 
1 
2 


J] 
7 


1. 
: 
: 


to have 
lay in the Uſe of their Money, 
y, That nothing was honourable but 


: might ſay what he pleas'd, he was 
a Nobleman of fi Humours— but in my Notion, 
Things in Nature more different than 
your Honeſty is a little Me- 
chanick Quality, well enough Citizens, People 
that do nothing but pitiful mean Actions according to 
Law—but your Honour flies at a much higher Fitch, 
do any thing that's free and f 
to level itſelf to what is only j 
Stew. But I think it is a little hard to have theſe 
poor People ſtarve for want of their Money, and yet 
i ing Raſcai fifty Guineas. 
Sharping Raſcal ! What a Barbariſm that is? 
wears as good Wigs, as fine Linen, and keeps 
2 y as any at Wh:te's; and between him 
» vi, 


4 
1 


My Father 


<F 
x3 
: 


Guineas immediately. ( Exeunt. 
SCENE the Sereet; Elder Wou'dbe writing in 4 
Peucket-book, in a Riding-habit. 

E. W. Monday the 1702. 1 arriv'd ſafe in Lon- 
don, and /o concluding my Travels.— — 
1 Putting up his Book. 
Now welcome Country, Father, Friends, 
My Brother too, (if Brothers can Friends :) 


- 


But 


The Twin-RivaLls. 

all, my charming Fair my Conflance, 
i Mazes of my wand'ring Steps, | 
various Climes that I have run; 5 


41 


ight have enſnar'd my travelling Mouth, 
fix'd me to Enchantment ? 
Enter Teague with a Port-Manteau. He throws it down 
and fits on it. 
Here comes my Fellow-Traveller. What makes you 


fit upon the Port-manteau, Teague / you'll rumple the 


7. Be me Shoule, Maiſhter, I did carry the Port- 
mantel till it tir'd me; and now the Port-mantel ſhall 
carry me till I tire him. 

E. W. And how do you like Londen, Teague, after 
our Travels ? 

* 22 — 2 = 
in mine own brave 
ty of Carrich-Fergue—UE, uf, _—_ 
Shmell hereabouts—Maiſhter, ſhall I run to aiſh- 
-cook's for ſhix Penny-worths of Boil'd Beef ? 
W. Tho' this Fellow travell'd the World over he 
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Fort. You wou'd know fat Naam iſh upon him-? 

Te. Veſh, fet vou'd I. 

Foot. Why, what are you, Sir? 

Fe. Be me Shoul, I am a Shentleman bred and born, 
and dere iſh my Maiſhter. 


ve a care upon your ſhelf: 
are dead, by my Shoul they may 


cep my Face from his Sight. It 
concerns me to conceal myſelf, tiil I know the Engines 
of this Contrivance.—Be ſure you ſtay till I come to 
you; and let no body know whom you W, 


Te Oh, oh, hon, Teague is left alone. 
* (Sits on the Pert-Mantean. 
Enter Subtleman and Steward. 
Sub. And you won't ſwear to the Will? 
Stew. My Conſcience tells me I dare not do't with 


» But if we make it lawful, what ſhou'd we fear ? 
We now think nothing againſt Conſcience, till the 
Cauſe be thrown out of Court. 

Stew. In you, Sir, 'tis no Sin, becauſe 'tis the Prin- 
eiple of your Profeſſion : But in me, Sir, tis downright 
Perjury indeed. ——You can't want Witneſſes enough, 
fince won't be wanting——and you muſt loſe 
no time; I heard zuſt now, that true Lord 
Men abe was ſeen in Town, or his Ghoſt. 
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Jule. It was his Ghoſt, to be ſure: For a Nobleman 
without an Eſtate, is but the Shadow of a Lord 
Well; take no care: Leave me to myſelf; I'm near 
the Friers; and ten to one ſhall pick up an Evidence. 

Stew. you well, Sir. (Exit. 

Subt. 's a Fellow that has Hunger and the 
Gallows pictur d in his Face, and looks like my Coun- 
tryman—How now, honeſt Friend, what have you got 
under you there ? 

Te. Noting, dear Joy. 

Sub. Nothing ? Is it not a Port-Manteau ? 

Te. That is nothing to 

Sub. The Fellow's a Wit. , 

Te. Fel am I? My Grandfader was an ri Poet— 
He did write a great Book of Verſes ing the 
Vars _ St. Patrick and the Wolf-Dogs. 

Sub. thou art poor, I am afraid ? 

Te. By my Shoul, my ſole Generation iſh ſo.—lI have 
noting but tiſh Port-Mantel, and that it ſhelf iſh not my 
own. 


Sub. Why, who does it belong to? 
Te. To my Maiſhter, dear Joy. 
Sub. Then you have a Maſter ? 
Te. Fet I have, but he's dead. 
1 4 2 Pong — intend age of 
e. By eating, oy, can it, 
—_— get none——"Tiſh — Faſhion 


Sub. What was your Maſter's Name, pray? 
Te. ( Afide.) I will tell a Lee now; but it ſhall 
a true one.——Macfadin, dear Joy, was his Naam. 
He went over with King Jamifs into France. He was 
my Maſter once. Deere iſh de true Lee: noo. ( Aide. 
Subt. What Employ ment had he? 


* 
be 


Te. Je ne ſeay pas. 
Sub. What, can you 52 French? 
Te. Ouy Monſieur, I did travel France and Spain, 


and 1156 Joy, I did kiſh the Pope's Toe, and 
dat will excuſe me all the Sins of my Life; and fen | 

e 
- A rare Fellow for my purpoſe. ¶ Ade.) Thou 
look'ſ like an honeſt Fellow ; and if you'll go with me 
to 
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to the next Tavern, I'll give thee a Dinner and a Glaſs 
of Wine. 
Te. Be me Shoul 'tis dat I vanted, dear Joy : come 
„I vill follow you. 
( out before Subtleman with the Port-Manricau on 
s Back. Exit Subticman. 
Enter Elder Woyu'dbe. | 
E. W. My Father dead! my Birtb-right loſt ! How 
have my drowſie Stars over my Fortune ft Ha! 
( Looking about.) My Servant gone ! the ſimple, poor, 
ungrateful Wretch has left me. took him up from 
Poverty and Want; and now he leaves me jaſt as ! 
found him.—— My Cloaths and Money too ? 
But why ſhould I repine ? Let Man but view the Dan- 
gers he has paſt, and few will fear what Hazards are 
to come. at Providence that has ſecur'd my Life 
from Robbers, Shi and from Sick, is fill 
the ſame ; ftill kind whilſt I am Juſt. ——My Death, 
J find, is firmly believ'd ; but how it gain'd fo univerſal 
Credit, I fain wou'd learn Who comes here ?—honett 
Mr. Fairtank ! My Father's Goldſmith, a Man of Sub- 
ſtance and Integrity. The Altcration of five Years Ab- 
ſence, with the Report of my Death, may ſhade me 
from his Knowledge, till I enquire ſome News. ( Erter 
Fairbank.) Sir, your humble Servant. 
Fair. Sir, I don't know you. (Shuming him. 
E. W. I intend T no harm, Sir; but ſeeing you 


Fair. 1 am told it was an Apoplexy. 
E. W. And pray, Sir, what does the World ſay ? Is 


his Death lamented? 
Queſtion ſhould re- 


Fair. Lamented! My Eyes that 
ſolve ; Friend. — Thou knew'fſt him not; elſe thy own 
Heart had anſwer's thee. 

E. V. His Grief, methinks, chides Defe& of 

is partly 


Filial Duty. (Ad.) But! » Sir, his 
Fair. It might have been; but his eldeſt Son, Heir 
to his Virtue and his Honour, was lately and unfortu- 
nately kill'd in Germany. 

E. . How unfortunately, Sir? 


Fair. 
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Fair. U for him and us————T do re- 
member him He was the mildeſt, humbleſt, ſweeteſt 


Youth. 
—_— Ran 


had left this Human dase. whilt this fo pods, and 

1. on had crown'd my going off. ( Afide. ) 

II I. 
onders of his Improvement, 

call'd his Father's Years ; and with the Joy to his 

prais'd, he oft would break the hains of Gout 


Hermes 
and A 212 up with Strength of 
ge 8 R 


Youth, cry, My Hermes is my/e!f; Methinks 
Pri 41 Days again, and I am youn 


Spite of all Modeſty, a Man at 


fure in the earing of his Praiſe. Ade. 


Fair. You're thoughtful, Sir, Had Rela- 
tion to the Family we talk of ? n 


E. . None, Sir, beyond my private Concern in the 
publick Loſs—— But pray Sir, what Character does 
the preſent Lord bear ? 


Fair. Your Pardon, Sir. As for the Dead, their 
Memories are left oe Tee 


them freely : But for 
EE 


for the Safery of their Names i” 
the Law. There's a Thing 
__ 
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a Croud of noi itors without, a Train 
Wou'd you believe it, Sir, 


E. W. "Twas hard, rn 
us d a Man of your Subſtance ſo » how 
En ? 

air. I wou'd not willingly defraud your Hopes of 
what may happen.—lf you can Drink and Swear, per- 


W. I ſhall not pay that Price for his Lordſhip 


” 


Bounty wou'd it extend to Half he's worth.—Sir, I 
„ and ſhall ſteer ano- 


E. W. Good Man ir, I muſt to ex- 
cuſe me to Day: Bu L Bl ang = 
your Favours, or at leaſt to thank you for em. 


1 
| 
1 
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Con. Dear Madam, your Propoſal is very tempting, 
let me but conſider till To-morrow, and I'll give you 


TH 
Fr: 
1 


Aurelia. I'll engrofs it all. I lo 
ſhou'd be jealous if = mourned | 


. What's here? (Takes ap the | 
Ha! = op COR 


Fo 


* YT 


LEAMEE 


F 


Lt 


$487 324 : 

x: 1 4 
1 11 11 wb * 
11443 a . ; 
1 | 1 1 212 : 
Nenn i 
jp 1 i 417225 1105326447110 


as k —— —ꝛ—— 


—ů— — 


— ů —»„ 


i. AM. ” 


| i 
TR: 
11 4h 
His 
1 BH 
3234 445 

£ 


| The Twin-Rivarts. 


afraid it reach this F fol 
—_ —_—_ jour Lower to. mas by the ta 


T glad he's come; now it will be my Turn, 
Lord, I wiſh you Joy; and I ex- 


y mayn't be ſo near as you imagine, 


Aur. Don't miſtake me, Sir: 1 Gd not care if the 
Lady were in Mexico. 

True. Nor I neither, Madam. 

Aur. You're very ſhort, Sir. 

— a, ye. 

Ae. Sir, you appear very different to me, from what 
you were lately. 


True. Madam, you appear different to me to 
1 — 


! 
(This while Conſtance and Wou'dbe entertain one 
| another in dumb Shew. 

True. Miraculous ! 

Aur. I could never have believ d it. 

True. Nor I, as I hope to be fav'd. 

Aur. In Manners ! 

True. Worſe. 
Aur. How have I deſerv'd it, Sir? 
True. How have I deſerv d it, Madam? 
Aur. What ? 

True. You. 

Aur. Riddles ! 


True, Women !—My Lord, you'll hear of me at 
8 Farewel. ( Runs off. 
W. What, Trueman gone | 


Aur. 
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a crying, and runs off. 
Cer EnTnd 


! His regard to me were ſufficient 


ACT IF 
SCENE Lad Wou'dbe's Houſe. 
Young Wou'dbe and Subtleman. 


Y. W. ETURN'D! Who ſaw him? Who ſpoke 
with him ? He can't be return'd. 


hard Caſe, Mr. Sub:ileman, that a Man 
ight without all this Trouble. 
ubt. Ah, my Lord, you fee the Benefit of Law now, 
ks dab” x the Publick for ſecuring of 
2 
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Property.— Had you not the Law o' your Side, who 
knows what Devices might be practis d to defraud you 
Right—But I have ſecur d all ——The Will 
Form ; and you have two Witneſſes already 


Then you have got another. 
a right one ;—and I ſhall pick up an- 
before the Term ;—And I have 


4-4, 
FE 


<7 
Y 


is 


three or four Conſtables in the next Room, to 
take care of your Brother if he ſhould be boiſterous. 
Y. i 


If 


Enter Mandrake. 

Man. Well, my Lord, ( Pants as out of Breath. ) You'll 
ne'er be ſatisfy d you have broke my poor Heart. I 
have had ſuch ado yonder about you with Madam Con- 
ſttance——— but ſhe's your own. 


Man. Your Brother come home; then I'll go travel. 


Going. 

Y.W. Hold, hold, Madam, we are ll fore, we 
have provided is Reception; your Nephew Snbtle- 
cy Bos Cage OY FRO 0 Go 

Man. Ay, leman is a pretty, thriving, ingenious 
Roy. Little do you think who is the Father of him. 
I'll tell you Mr. Moabite the rich Few in Lombard-ftreer. 

Y. W. Moabite the Jew. 

Man. You ſhall hear, my Lord :—One Evening, 
as 1 was very grave in my own Houſe, ing the— 
Weekly Preparation :——Ay, it was the Wee 

ion, I do remember particularly well —— What 
— me 1 but pat, pat, pat, very ſoſtly at the 
Door. Come in, cries I, and preſently enters Mr. 


Meabite, follow'd by a ſnug Chair, the Windows cloſe 
___ drawty 
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drawn, and it was a fine young Virgin juſt upon the 
Point of being deliver'd. 4 all in a great 
hurly burly for a while to be ſure; but our Production 
was a fine Boy.— I had fifty Guineas for my Trouble; 
the Lady was wrapt up very warm, plac'd in her Chair, 
and reconvey'd to the Place ſhe came from. Who ſhe 
was, or what ſhe was, I cou'd never learn, tho" my 
Maid ſaid that the Chair went thro' the Park but 
the Child was left with me. The Father wou'd 
have made a J on't preſently, but I ſwore if he 
committed ſuch a Barbarity on the Infant, that I would 


Maw. Ah, my Lord, there's many a pretty Fellow 
in Landoa that knows as little of their true Father and 
Mother as he does: I have had ſeveral ſuch Jobs in my 
Time ;—there was one Scotch Nobleman that brought 
IV V. For! and l. they all provided for ? 

. W. Four! how were i 

Man. Very handſomely indeed ; they were two Sons 

Trorp of Gent, call the otter Þ = very preny Bb 
u is a 
low, einn —— > ans 


W. "Tis my Brother, and he'll meet 


ou upon 
the Stairs; adſo, get into this Cloſet till he opti 
( Shuts ber into the Cloſet. 
Enter E. Wou'dbe and Subtleman. 
My Brother! deareſt Brother welcome 
( Runs and embraces him. 


E. W. 1 can't difſemble, Sir, elſe 1 wou'd return 
your falſe Embrace. 


V. W. Falſe Embrace! ſtill ſuſpicious of me! I 
that five Years abſence might have cool'd the 
unmanly Heats of our childiſh Days ; that I am over- 


C3 joy'd. 
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ern Farthing of my Fa- 
OI o- morrow 


E. W. How ! a Combination againſt me — Brother, 
take heed how you deal with one, that cautious of 
your Falſhood, comes prepar'd to meet your Arts, and 
can reiort your Cunning to your Infamy : Your black 
unnatural Deſigns againſt my Life, before I went 
Abroad. my Charity can pardon; but my Prudence 
_ remember to guard me from your Malice for the 

ture. 

Y. W. Our Father's weak and fond Surmiſe ! which 
he upon his Death-bed own'd ; and to me 
for that injurious, unnatural ſuſpicion, he left me fole 
Heir to his Eſtate.— Now, my Lord, my Houſe and 


Servants are at your Service. 

E. W. Villany beyond Example! have I not Letters 
from my Father, of ſcarce a Fortnight's Date, where 
he his Fears for my Return, leſt it ſhould again 
— x6 om? 


Saubt. Well, Fi 2 
Lord; they won't in Court againſt poſitive Evi- 
dence ; Here is your Father's Will, fgnatum & figilla- 


tum, 
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E. W. Perhaps, Sir, upon a ſatisſactory Account of 
his Title, I intend to leave your Client to the quiet En- 
joyment of his Ri without troubling any Court 
with the Buſineſs; I therefore deſire to know what kind 
ED — about. Aut. I told 

Subt. Oh, he's a I . your 
Lerdſhip „that I am one, another is in the Houſe; 
ene my Lord's Footmen. | 

7 — — 

- W. Forth- coming. 

E. W. Produce him. 


. That I ſhall 2 's ant _ 
ir; (To Y. W.) but you engage to i 
REES (Exit. Subt. 
E. W. I am not ſkill'd in ſuch: But, pray Brother, 
a 4118 5 
V. W. Truly, my nothing: He ſpoke 


E. W. Tis ftrange ; he was extremely juſt, and lov'd 


me too; but 
Enter Subtleman with Teague. 
© Sube. oy L_ here's another Evidence. 
E. W. Teague / 
Y. W. My Brother's Servant ! 
; (They all four flare upon one another. 
Sabt. His Servant! 
Tea. Maiſhter ! ſee here Maiſhter, I did get all diſh, 


Chinks for bei Evidenſh, dear Joy ; an 
lee 1 vil give © half of K you. Me vill 
give me your Permi to maake ſwear againſt 


E. W. My Wonder is divided between the Villainy 
of the Fact, and the Amazement of the Diſcovery ! 
7 my very Servant! ſure I dream. 

La. Fet, dere iſh no ing in de Caſh ; I'm ſure 
the Croon Pieceſh are awaake, for I have been taaking 
with them diſh half hour. | Mo 

V. W. I unlucky Man, thou haſt ruin'd me; 
Vr I a Sight of him before? 

I thought the Fellow had been too 1gnorant to 
be a Knave. 
can bear 


Te. 
E. W. 


you 
Knave, as vel as you, ſen I tink & 


=p 


— — — —— q 
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! Your Oracle too 
Fortune ſunk to the guilty 
rime ? But I ſcorn to inſult ——Let 


3 , I cannot attach 


Te. No, no, tiſh noting but choaking, noting but 
E. W. Hold him faſt, Jr.: Sir, (To V. W. 


becauſe I was your wou'd have betray" 
me; —— 17 N 


you 
pay ve by your Abſence. 
. 1 ſcorn your beggarly Benevolence : Had my 
ſucceeded, I wou'd not have allow'd you the 
of a Wafer, and therefore will 


of the Cloſet, runs to V. W. and 

- Man. My Lord, my dear Lord Ves abe, I beg you 
ten thouſand Pardons. 

V. W. What Offence haſt thou done to me? 

Man. An Offence the moſt injurious ] have hitherto 
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hearing w 
rack d. and 
V. W. B 


I 


like a King at Arms ; you 

oY - hy 14 4 — in Holland; 

ageantry Lord Mayor's ; and 

— Hermes, plain Hermes, ſhall deſpiſe thee. "ee 
Subt. Well, well, this i nothing to the 


ſaid, before a Maſter in ? 
Man. That 1 ' I were to die the next Mi- 
nute aſter it. 


can, 
Te. Den, dear Joy, you vou'd be dam the next Mi- 
ate Þ 
WW. 


8 
S:bt. An Aſſault, an Aſſault upon the Body of a Peer. 
Within there! N 
| ner 
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Euter three or Conflables, 'em with a Black 
1 * bi bye. They 2 af Awe 


T, 1 
E. V This Plot was laid for my Reception. Un- 
hand me, Conſtable. 

Y. W. Have a Care, Mr. Conſtable, the Man is 
mad; he's poſſeſs'd with an odd Frenſy, that he's my 
Brother, and my Elder too: So, becauſe I wou'd not 
very willigly reſign my Houſe and Eſtate, he attempt- 
ed to murder me. 

Subt. Gentlemen, take care of that Fellow: He made 
an Aſſault upon my Body, vi & armis. 

Te. Arah, fat is dat wy at arm 
Sub. Cn Ws © 8 have you hangs 
= Hang d, dat is nothing, dear Joy: We are 
us d to't. 

E. W. Unhand me, Villains, or by all ——— 

Te. Have a caar, dear Maiſhter, don't ſwear; we 
— NT: voy moe dere ith 
Sharpers about us. ( Looking about on them that hold him. 
Y. V. Mr. Conſtable, you know your Directions; 


away with 'em. 


(They all burry off, manent Y. W. and Mandrake. 

V. W. Now my dear Propheteſs, My Sibyl ; by all 

my dear Defires and Ambitions, I do belicve you have 
the Truth.—I am the Elder. 

Man. No, no, Sir, the Devil a Word on't is true. — 

I wou'd not wrong my Conſcience neither : For, faith 

and troth as I am an honeſt Woman, you were born 


above three of an Hour after him—but I don't 
much care if I do ſwear that you are the eldeſt —— 
What a Bleſſing it was that I was in the Cloſet at that 


* 


; F. IF. 
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F. IF. Wa mo cor ae. FRg thee a 
DIe ound a Year, upon 
ny 1 ED ne put during your Life. 
Thank you, my Lord, that Five hundred a 
Your vill alone kerety Life, and a handſome 
Retirement in the Country, where I mean to me 
of my Sins, and die a good Chriſtian: For Heaven 
knows, I am old, and ought to bethink me of another 
F 
in the Morning ? 

Y. V. Yes, yes, we'll go the Fountain- head. 


(Exon. 
SCENE, The Street. 
Enter T 
Te. Deel tauke me but di 2 a moſt ſhweet 
Biſhneſs indeed; Maiſhters play de Fool, Shar- 
vants * X > > 22- 


A Mae il et Mk Pata 
Con. Who's here, Teague ( : 
Te. Deel tauke her, I did tought ſhe could not know 

me agen, (Conſtance goes about to book him in the Face. 

He turns from her.) Diſh iſh not ſhivil, bee me Shoul, 

to know a Shentleman fither he vill or no. 

Can. Why this, Teague? What's the Matter? Are 

you aſham d of me, or yourſelf, Teague? 

Te. Of bote, bee mee Shoule. 

Con. How does your Maſter, Sir ? 

Te. Very vel, dear Joy, and in Priſhon. 
Cor. In Priſon! how? where? 
Te. Why, in the little Baꝶtile yonder, at the End 

9 Sh the Way immediately. 

Con. Shaw me a 

Te. oy 4; Worm She 


Og 
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SCENE, 4 Rem mifrably furnifed, B. w. g 
Writing. 


E. W. The Tow'r confines the Great, 
Te gay WO hw, 

T bus are of State, 
That ev'n the Wretched muſt endure. 
Virgil, b cheriſhed 


_ 


u go write a Co- 
ithi rc the — o th 
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E. V. I took em for two China Jars, upon m 
Word: But hark e Friend, art Wen content that thete 
Things ſhou'd be as they are? 
E W. Why then Nod I complain 
. Why ? 
One calls within. 
(Within. ) Mr. Conſtable, here's a Woman will force 
her Way us: We can't ſtop her. 
Con A H 
no come u an's enough already. 
288 4 


Throws him a Handful of Money. 


E. W. My Conflance ! SELSTED 
. W. My ! my ian- here! 
| Conf ap ſuppoſe 4 
. 'e, Sir, you may the Bed to be a 
Damaſk Bed for half an Hour if you pleaſe. —— 
Cen. No, no, Sir, your Priſoner muſt along with 


me. 
Con. Ay, faith, the Woman's madder than the 


man. 
Enter Trueman and Teague. 

E. W. Ha! Trueman too! I'm proud to think that 
many a Prince has not ſo many true Friends in his Pa- 
lace, as I have here in Priſon ;———two ſuch— 

Te. Tree, be me Shoul. 

True. My Lord, juſt as I heard of your Confinement, 
I was going to make myſelf a Priſoner. Behold the 
Fetters ; I kad ju bought the Wedding-Ring. 

Con. I hope they are golden Fetters, A oy 

True. They weigh Four thouſand Pounds, Madam, 
beſides the Purſe, which is worth a Million. —My Lord, 
this very Evening was I to be marry'd ; but the News 
of your Misfortune has ſtopt me: I wou'd not gather 

in a wet Hour. | 
— wy 2 11 ſhall be clear; the 
hou: your ortune will make me eaſy, 
— my own can do, if purchaſed by your Diſ- 
appointment. | 


Con. Who dares 
Conſt. Not I truly, 


True. 
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True. Do you think, my Lord, that I can go to the 
Bed of Pleaſure, whilſt you lie in a Hovel.— Here, 
where is this Conſtable? How dare you do this, inſo- 
lent Raſcal ? 

Com. Iaſolent Raſcal! do you know who you ſpeak 
to, Sir: 


True. Yes, Sirrah, don't I call by proper 
Name ? Deen 


Can. Peer of the Realm! you may give good 
he 


Words tho' I hope. 
E. W. Ay, ay, Mr. Conſtable is in the Right, 
4id but his Duty, I ſuppoſe he had twenty Guineas for 

his Pains. | 

Conſt. No, I had but ten. | 

E. . Hark'e, Trueman, this Fellow muſt be ſooth d, 
he'll be of uſe to us; I muſt employ you too in this 
Affair with my Brother. 

True. Say no more, my Lord, I'll cut his Throat, 
tis but fly ing the Kin . 

E. W. No, no, twill be more Revenge to worſt him 
at his own * Cou'd I but force him out of 
his Garriſon, I might get into Poſſeſſion, his 
_ wou d vaniſh immediately.—Does my Brother 

you ? 

True. Very little, if at all 

E. W. Hark'e. Whiſpers. 

True. It ſhall be done;—Look'e, C your're 
drawn into a wrong Cauſe, and it may prove your De- 
ſtruction if you don't change Sides immediately. 
We deſire no Favour but the uſe of your Coat, Wig, 
and Staff, for half an Hour. 

Conft. Why truly, Sir, I underſtand now, by this 
Gentlewoman, that I know to be our Neighbour, that 
he is a Lord, and I heartily beg his Worſhip's Pardon, 
and if I can do your Honour any Service, your Grace 
inay command me. | 

E. W. I'll reward you, but we muſt have the black 
Patch for the Eye too. 

Te. I can give your Lordſhip wan; here fer, tis a 
Plaiſkter pang > agg wngtreyuact wr | 

Con.—But pray, Captain, what was your Quarrel 
at Aurelia T 0-day * 


True. 
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| , 


Teh 


to this vexatious Perſecution ; 


preferable 


n's fake, Mr. Richmore, what have I ever 


Quiet, were 
for Heav' 


of your's. 
adam; your Face, 


ſhewn to vindicate this Preſumpti 


* You ſhew it now, 


118 


all T 


— 


to undergo 


the 
Sir, you ſhall reap no other 


z and if you think it a Plea- 


Company. 


be aſſur d, 
my C 


conſtant 


nf 


ompan 


white 


Hand, (Takes her 


4 
this 


powerful 


2a, ) hall wie ins on Condon 


and 
if 


it ſhall write this Strikes him. ) 
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if like the Terms, you ſhall have more another 
Time. (Exit. 


Rich. Death and Madneſs ; a Blow—Twenty thou- 
ſand Pounds Sterling for one Night's Revenge upon 
her dear, proud, Giflainful Perſon!—Am I rich, as 
many a Sovereign Prince, wallow in wealth, yet can't 
command my Pleaſure ? Woman ! If there be a Power 
in Gold, I yet ſhall triumph o'er thy Pride. 

Enter Mandrake. 

Man. O' my Troth, and fo you ſhall, if I can help it. 

Rich. Madam, Madam, here, here, here's Money, 
Gold, Silver, take, take, all, all, my Rings too ; all 
ſhall be your's, make me but happy in this preſumptu- 
ous „Tu make thee rich as Avarice can crave ; 
if not, I'll murder thee and myſelf too. | 

Man. Your , too large indeed, Sir. 

| without her— 


very near her Time 
a viſiting ; in the mean 


Commons at my Houſe : She comes in a Hurry, and 


Rich. Shall I be there to meet her ? 
Man. P 
Rich. In a private Room ? 
Man. Mum. 
of x fx 
um, I ſay, you muſt give me 
Word not to raviſh her; — tal fon, Be cad 
be raviſh'd. 

Rich. Raviſh! Let me ſee, I'm worth Five thouſand 
Pounds a Year, twenty thouſand Guineas in my Pocket, 
and I not force a Toy that's ſcarce worth fifteen 
Pound? II do't. 


Her Beauty ſets my Heart on Fire, beſide 
Th'injurious Blow has ſet on Fire my Pride; 
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The bare Fruition were not worth my Pain, 
Lk Aon be to humble her Diſdain ; 


„rr laſt 
13 Triump hen the Extaſy is pat, 
( Exeunt. 
ACT V. 
SCENE, Lord Wou'dbe's Houſe. 
Young Wou'dbe folus. 
Y. W.C HEW me that 


Succeſs and Champaign, 
us in hard Fortune, but who can have Patience 
in ? The Learned may talk what they will 
of human Bodies, but 1 am ſure there was not one 
Atom in mine, but what is truly Epicurean. My Bro- 
ther is ſecur'd, I ed with my Friends, my lewd 
Friends Holla, who waits 


did you light on em? 
Ser. 7 1411 at the old Play-houſe, my 


Lord——1 found another very y her 
Nails by Ro/amcnd's Pond, — and a Couple | at the 
Chequer Ale-houſe . came to 


3 1 Country 
ery well, order Baconfe — en Sapp 
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Ser. My Lord, here's the Conſtable below with the 
black Eye, and he wants to ſpeak with your Lordſhip 


V. W. Ha! the Conſtable! Shou'd Fortune jilt me 
now ?——bid him come up, 1 fear ſome curſed 
to thwart me. 

Enter Trueman in the Conflable's Chathes. 

True. Ah! my Lord, here is ſad News—your Bro- 


ther i 


Y. W. Worſe, TEES Sa to wards? 

True. I dare not ſpeak it. 

V. W. Death and Hell, Fellow, don't diſtract me. 
True. He's dead. 

Y. W. Dead! 

True. Poſitively. 


Y. W. Coup de Grace, Cief Gramercy. 
True. Villain, I underſtand you. ( Afede, 
Y. W. But how, how, Mr. Conſtable ? it 
aloud, kill me with the Relation. 

True. I don't know how, the poor Gentleman was 
very melancholy upon his Confinement, and ſo he de- 
fir'd me to ſend for a Gentlewoman that lives; hard by 
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True. No, my Lord, I forgot that but I'll ſend 


Y. W. No, no, Mr. Conſtable, 'tis too late now, 
too late—and the Lady wou'd not come, you ſay ? 

True. Not a Step wou'd ſhe ſtir. 

V. W. Inhumane!—barbarovs —dear, delicious Wo- 
man, now thou art mine—— Where is the Body, Mr. 
Com I muſt ſee it. * a 

rue. By all means, my Lord, it lies in arlour ; 
there's a Power of Company come in, 212 the 
reſt one, one, one Trueman, I think they call him, a 
deviliſh hot Fellow, he had lik d to have 'd the 
Houſe down about our Ears, and ſwears—— 1 told him 
he ſhould pay for ſwearing he gave me a Slap in the 
> 1 bs wes in the Romp, and hed o Coommilicn 

t. 
Y. W. Capt. Trueman A ing kind of Rake - 
True. Ay, my Lord, one of thoſe Scoundrels that 
WAN 6 0 UE UOTE BAR Te 2. 

. W. Ay, ay, one of thoſe Fools that have only 
Brains to be knock'd out. 


greateſt Villain the Earth. 

Y. W. bo. ape but ho duftnet ag that to my Face, 
Mr. Conftable. 

Trae. No, no, hang him, he ſaid it behind your 
Back, to be ſure and he ſwore moreover. Have 
a care, my Lord. he ſwore that he wou d cut your 
Throat whenever he met you. | 

Y. W. Will you ſwear that you heard him ſay ſo? 

True. Heard him! Ay, 2 as you hear me: 
He ſpoke the very Words that ſpeak to your Lordſhip. 

Y. W. Well, well, 18 fn —But now I 


think on't, I won't go to ſee 
creaſe my Grief—— Mr. Conſtable, do you ſend for 
They muſt find him Nen Compes. He 


the Coroner : 


was mad before, you know. ing for 


your Trouble. : (Gives 


2 


P;  IA_R——LOas - 
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True. Thank Honour.—But pray, 
have a Care of Trueman; he ſwears that 2 
your Throat, and he will do't my Lord, he will do't. 

Y. W. Never fear, never fear. 

True. But he ſwore it, my Lord, and he will cer- 
tainly do't. Pray have a Care. (Exit. 

V. W. Well, well-—fo, the Devil's int if I 
bent the eldeſt now. What a Pack of civil Relations 
ro. goes My ane fg a Fit of the A 

a Face and off one way ; 
ther taes » Fiz ofthe Spoes, makes» Face and — 
off t'other way.—— Well, I muſt 
the way to mollify me, and I do l 
Heart; fince he was fo very ci 
World before me, I think he did 


nqui 


2 
The Wolf is dead, the & 


Ser. My Lord, ND a rem and 
waits for an Anſwer. 

V. W. Nothing from the Ein Fields, I hope, 
iH What do I fee, CONSTANCE? 


in every Letter of the Name—Now 
> ap dy mrs dg 


Y Lord, I '4 to hear C 
Mid greg 
vening to wiſh you Joy. 


CONSTANCE. 


Now the Devil's in this Mandrake; ſhe told me this Af- 
ternoon, that the Wind was _ 1 about; and it 
has got into the warm Corner already ? ere, my Coach 
and Six to the Door: I'll viſit my Sultana in State.— 


As 
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As for the Seragho below Stairs, you, my Bahaw:r, 


may yan em xit . 
SCENE, The Street. Teague with a Lanthorn, rue- 
man i the Conflable's Habit following. 
True. Blockhead, thou haſt led us out of the Way; 
we have certainly paſt the Conſtable s Houſe. 

Te. Be me Shoul, dear Joy, I am never out of my 
Ways; for poor Teague has been a Vanderer ever fince 
he was borned. 


True. Hold I 2 What Sign is that? 
The St. Alban's Tavern! Why, you blundering Fool, 
you have led me directly to St. James's Square, when 
ſhould have gone towards Soho (Shrieking within ) 
| Hark! What Noiſe is that over the way? a Woman's 
Cry ! | 
e. Fet is it—ſhome Daumſel in Diſtreſs I believe, 
Irin 
True. Privilege of my Office to know 
what the Matter is. d 
Te. Hold, hold Maiſhter Captain, be me fet, dat 
iſh not the way home. 
Within. )—Help, Help, Murder! Hel 
True. Ha! Here muſt be Miſchief—Within there, 
open the Door in the King's Name, or I'll force it 
» Teague, break down the Door. 
(Teague takes the Staff, . at the Door. 
Te. Deel taake him, | have knock' d fo long as I am 


able. Arah, Maiſhter, get a great to 
in the Vindow of . BS agen te 
Door, and let in your ſhelf. 


Within. ) Help, help, help. | 
True. Knock harder, let's raiſe the Mob. 


Te. O Maiſhter, I have tink juſt now of a brave In- 


vention to maake dem come out; and be Shaint Pa- 
trick, dat very Buſhineſs did maake my nown ſhelf and 
my Fader run like de Devil out af my nown Hooſe in 
. ſhet the Houſe 
A 


Enter the Mob. 
Mob. What's the Matter, Maſter Conſtable ? 


True. 


| 


— _— —— —œ 
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True. Gentlemen, I command your Afiiftance in the 
King's Name, to break into the Houſe: There is 
Murder cry'd within. | 

Mob. Ay, ay, break open the Door. 
(Mandrake at the Balcony. 
Man. What Noiſe is that below? 

Te. Arah, vat Noiſe iſh dat above? 
Man. Only a poor Gentlewoman in Labour 
Weill be over preſently—Here, Mr. Conſtable ; there's 


ſtable ri 5 — 1 play de 
True. No, no ; there maſt be Vilate? by this Bribe 
Who lives in this Houſe ? 


Meß. A Midwife, a Midwife, tis none of our Zuſi- 
neſs : Let us be gone. 


(Aurelia at the Window. 

Aur. Gentlemen, dear Gentlemen, help: a Rape, 
a Rape, Villain 

True. Ha! That Voice I know—Give me the Staff, 


| I'll make a Breach, I warrant you. 


1 1 and all go in. 
SCENE + e 


Re-enter Trueman and 


True. Gentlemen, ſearch all about the Houſe; let 


Aur. Yes, yes; I am fafe—— I think—but with 

enough ado: He is a Deviliſh Fellow. 
True. Where is the Villain that attem it ? 

Arr. Pſhaw,—never mind the Villain ;—look out 


he Women „„ 
that decoy'd me 


Enter T in Mandrake by the Hair. 
Te. Be ede be = taaken my Shaar of de 
Plunder. Let me ſhe vat I have gotten, (Takes her to 
the 
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the Light.) Ububboo, a Vitch, a Vitch ; de very ſaam 
_ Vitch dat voud ſwaar my Maiſhter was de youngeſt. 
True. How! Mandrake! This was the luckieſt Diſ- 


_— dear Proſerpine, I'll take care 
a. „Sir, let me ſpeak to you. 


True. de elk with you before a Magiſtrate. 
A Cart, Bridewell, —— Ia 
Teague, let her be your 


. 
Conſtable, I'll reward you. 
Te. 417 - - Ln de Law of Armiſh, 


Sas 1 — fear ſhe have 
RARE +4 


(Searches her Packet. 


Man. Ah! Sers 
Te. 282 as old Woman? 
Dus bs your os not mine, Jo '! Uboo, here iſh no- 


e That is th Villain that would have mee 


Tru. Ha! Then be has abus'd you! Villain in- 


, this very Moment, had not my Friend 
„ had not I worn this Dreſs, had 
not Aurelia been in Danger, had not Teague found this 
Letter, had the leaſt minuteſt Circumſtance been 
„what a Monſter had I been! Miſtreſs, is this 
Richmore in the Rn, nn, think'e ? 
. 'Tis very probable he may. 
rue. Very well. —Teague, take theſe Ladies over to 
the Tavern, —— you.— Ma- 


_—_ - 


| 
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dam, (To Aurelia.) Fear no Injury. —your Friends are 
near you. 

Aur. What does he mean ? | 
Te. Arah come, dear Joy, I vill give you a Pot of 

Vine out of your own Briberies here. 
( Hales cut Mandrake. Exit Aurelia and Mob. 


(Maxet Trueman. 
Enter Richmore. 


Fellow, I'll try what my Authority can do. —What's 
the meaning of this Riot, Conſtable? 1 have the Com- 
miſhon of the Peace, and can command you. Go 
about your Buſineſs, and leave your Priſoners with 


me. 

True. No, Sir; the Priſoners ſhall about their 
Buſineſs, and I'll be left with e, Maſter, 
we don't uſe to make up Matters before Com- 
ue: So you and I muſt be in private a little 

ou ſay, Sir, that you are a Juſtice of Peace. 

Rich. Yes, Sir; I have my Commiſhon in my 


True. I believe it —Now, Sir, one good Turn de- 
ſerves another: And if you will promiſe to do me a 
Kindneſs, why, you ſhall have as good as you bring. 

Rich. What is it ? | 

True. You mult know, Sir, there is a Neighbour's 
Daughter that I had a woundy Kindneſs for : She had 
3 RES Gor 9 TU, and might have 
marry d very handſomely, that I mult ſay ; but 1 don't 
know how, we caine together after a very kindly na- 
tural manner, and I ſwore, that I muſt ſay, I did ſwear 
confoundedly, that4 would marry her: But I don't 
know how, I never car d for marrying of her ſince. 

Rich. How fo ? | 

True. Why, becauſe I did my Buſineſs without it : 
That was the beſt way, I thought—The Truth is, ſhe 
has ſome fooliſh Reaſons to ſay ſhe's with Child, and 
threatens mainly to have me taken up with a Warrant, 
and brought before a Juſtice of Peace. Now, Sir, I 


intend to come before you, and I our Worſhip 
will brivg me off. — F 


D Rb 


Rich. But I did not raviſh her. 
4 That I'm glad to hear: I wanted to be ſure of 


Rich. I don't like this Fellow ; Come, Sir, give me 
my Letter, and go about your Buſineſs ; I have no more 


to ſay to you. 
True. But I have ſomething to fay to you. 
e What "_— 
rue. trikes him. 
Rich. Ha! firuck Peaſant! { Draws. 
R ” * lager 1 — 


_— O brave Don John, Rape and Murder in one 
Priſoners, elſe will I thee to 
| give ſome Petty fogger a thouſand Pounds to 


and thy Family e 
True. III lay you a 


Rich. Ghoſts and A iti 
True. Words are 
Looks are ſufficient ; and if you have 


| 
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Shame, e your on, 
than my Appearance is in your Eye. 

Rich. Trath, by Heavens. 

True. Think on the Contents of this (ewwing a Let- 
ter.] think next on me; reflect upon your Vi to 
Aurelia, then view thyſelf. 

Rich. Trueman, canſt thou ive me ? 

True. Forgive thee! (A hong Pauſe.) Do one thing 
1 1—— 

ch. An — . 

True. The Blow excuſes 42 * 

Rich. I'll give thee half my Eſtate. 

True. Mercenary. 

Rich. I'll make thee my ſole Heir. 

True. | deſpiſe it. 

Rich. What ſhall I do? 

True. You ſhall marry Celia. 

Rich. How ! that's too hard. 

True. Too hard! why was it then impos'd on me ? 
If you marry her If, I ſhall believe you intended 
me no Injury; fo your Behaviour will be juſtified, 
my — appeas d, and the Lady's Honour 
repair d. 

Rich. "Tis infamous. 

True. No, by Heavens, 'tis Juſtice, and what is Juſt 
is Honourable: If Promiſes from Man to Man have 
Force, why not from Man to Woman ?——Their very 
Weakneſs is the Charter of their Power, and they ſhou'd 
not be injur'd, becauſe they can't return it. 

Rich. Return my Sword. 

True. In my Hand 'tis the Sword of Juſtice, and L 
ſhou'd not part with it. 

, _ Then ſheath it here, I'll die before I conſent 


True. Conſider, Sir, the Sword is worn for a diſtin- 
guiſhing Mark of Honour :—Promiſe me one, and re- 
ceive t'other. 

Rich. IU promiſe nothing, till I have that in my 


Power. 


True. Take it. (Throws him his Sword. 
D 2 Rich. 
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Rich. I ſcorn to be 
now that I ma 


jur'd thee, Clelia I have ſeverely wrong 
True. Wrong'd indeed, Sir ;—and to a the 
Crime, the fair Afflicted loves you. Mark d you with 


what Confuſion ſhe receiv'd me ? She wept, the injur'd 
Innocence wept, and with a ſtrange ReluQance gave 
_ conſent ; her moving Softneſs pierc'd my Heart, tho' I 
miſtook the Cauſe. 

Rich. Your youthful Virtue warms my Breaſt, and 
me'ts it into Tenderneſs. 

True. Indulge it, Sir: Juſtice is noble in any Form : 
think of the Joys and Raptures will poſſeſs her, when 
ſhe finds you inſtead of me; you, the dear Diſſembler, 
the Man ſhe loves, the Man ſhe gave for loſt, to find 
him true, return'd, and in her Arms. 

Rich. No new Poſſeſſion can give equal Joy: It 
ſhall be done, the Prieſt that waits for you, ſhall tie the 
Knot this Moment; in the Morning I'll expect you'll 

True. Fla this better _ co a 
Throats ? my Revenge, 
have her's withous Blood-ſhed. 7 Exit. 
SCENE changes to an Apartment, Conſtance and Ser- 

want 


Serv. He's juſt a coming up, Madam. 
Con. My Civility to this Man will be as a Con- 
ſtraint upon me, as Rudeneſs wou'd be to his Brother; 
1 — becauſe our require 
it ; ( Enter Y. Wou dbe.) his Appearance me; 
Mx Lord, I wiſh you 33 
Y. W. Madam, tis only in your Power to give 


it; 
and wou'd you honour me with a Title to be really 
proud of, it ſhou'd be that of your humbleſt Servant. 

Con. I never admitted any to the Title of an 
1 KU e command 
me; if your Lordſhip wi lavery, you 
ſhall begin when you pleaſe, provided you take upon 
you the Authority when I have a mind. 

Y. W. Our Sex, Madam, make much better Lovers, 
than Huſbands; and I think it highly unreaſonable, 


that 
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that ſhould put yourſelf in my Power, when you 
can ſo abſolutely me in your's. 

„we never truly demand till we 
iſe to obey ; and we are never in 
made Slaves, than when we 


m Lord, I like the Conſtitution 


we live under ; I'm a limited Power, or none at 
Y. W. 
have weak 
our 
_ 2 EL 8 
one 's 
Hand. (Taking her Hand. 
Con. Not till they have taken the Oaths, my Lord, 
and he ti the Law pre- 
by all 


that 
her 


? 


m 
Y. W. That's fooliſh. (ae) Not Angels ſent on 
Meſſages to Earth, ſhall viſit with more Innocence. 


Con. Ay, ay, to be ſure—( 4jide.) My Lord, I'll ſend 
one to conduct you. (Exit. 


V. V. Ha, ha, ha;—no Attompts upon her Ho- 
nour! When I can find the Place where it lies, F'll tell 
her more of my Mind. Now I do feel ten thouſand 
Cupidi trickliog me all * with the Points of their Ar- 

3 row 8.— 


. 
* 
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rows. Where's my Deformity now ? I have read 
— 127 


Te Nature caſt me in a rugged Mould, 
Since Fate has chang'd the Bullion into Gold : 
Cupid returns, breaks all his Shafts of Lead, 
And tips each Arrow with a Golden Head. 
Feather'd with Title, the gay lordly Dart, 
Flies proudly on, whilft every Virgin's Heart 
Swells with Ambition to receive the Smart. 


Enter Eller Wou'dbe behind bim. 
E. W. Thus to adorn Dramatick Story, 
Stage Hero flruts in borrow'd Glory, 
Proud and Auguſt as ever Man ſax, 
Aud ends his re in @ Stanza. 


(Slaps him on the Shoulder. 
Y. V. Ha! my Brother! 


E. V. No, perfidious Man; all Kindred and Rela- 
tion I diſown : a oy Attempts upon my Fortune I 
cou'd pardon, but the baſe Defigns upon my Love I 
can never forgive ;— my Honour, Birthright, Riches. 
All I cou'd more freely ſpare than the leaſt Thought of 
thy prevailing here. 

Y How! my Hopes deceiv'd ; curs'd be the 
fair Delufions of her Sex: whilſt only Man oppos'd my 
Cunning, I ſtood ſecure; but ſoon as Woman inter- 
pos'd, Luck chang'd Hands, aud the Devil was imme- 
diately on her Side. Well, Sir, much good may do 
you with your Miſtreſs, and may you love and live, 
and ſtarve together. ( Going. 

E. . Hold, Sir, I was lately your Priſoner, now 
you are mine; when the Ejectment is executed, you 
ſhall be at Liberty. 

Y. V. Ejectment! 

E. W. Yes, Sir, by this Time, I hope, my Friends 
have purg'd my Father's Houſe of that debauch'd and 
riotous Swarm that you had hiv'd together. 


V. i 
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the Elderſhip ſo Gobi, + 

to the laſt Drop of my in- 

(They fight 

\ nt Pg. rs SOR 

True. Hold, hold, my Lord, I have brought thoſe 
ſhall ſoon decide the Controverſy. 

Y. W. If I miſtake not, this is the Villain that de- 


5 away 
> Tea. Ay, he we HR. _— i CG 
— ules of Fighting, to catch a Man behind hiſh 


Trae. My Lord, a Word: (Whiſpers E. Wou'dbe.) 
Now, Gentlemen, pleaſe to hear this venerable Lady. 
{Goes to the Door and brings in Mandrake. 

E. V. Mandrake in Cuſtody ! 


Tea. In my Cuſhtody, fer. 

True. Now, Madam, you know what Puniſhment 
is deſtin'd for the Injury cker d to Aurelia, if you con't 
immediately confeſs the Truth. 


Man. 2 (Heaven forgive me) 


Ta. A wery — — be me Shoule. 

V. V. That Confeſſion is extorted by Fear, and 
therefore of no Force. 

True. Ay, Sir, but here is your Letter to her, with 
the Ink ſcarce dry, where you repeat ycur Offer of 
Five hundred Pounds a Year to ſwear in your Behalf. 

Tea. Dat waſh Teague's finding out, and I believe 
Shaint Patrick put it in my Toughts to pick her 


Pockets. 
Enter Conſtance and Aurelia. 
M. I hope, Mr. Von abe, you will make no At- 
upon my Perſon. 
. Damn your Perſon. 


E. . 
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Tea. Arah, maak me a Juſtice of Peaſh, dear Joy. 
E. V b ate an. 
and write 


Tea. Yeſt, fet am I-—I can taak de 
my Mark I can be an honeſht Man myſhelf, 
—_— Rogue for my Clerk. 

Fl, well 202 hel be ken Cave of; and 
2 Ca we ſet out for Happineſs, ——P[þ—- 


Let none deſpair aubate er their Fortunes be, 
Fertune muſt yield, wou'd Men but aft like me. 
Chuſe a brave Friend as Partner of your Breaſt, 
— your Right is in Conteſt | 
Be true to Lowe, and Fate will do the reſt. 


r 


EPILOGUE. 


E PIL O G UE. 


Spoken by Mrs. H O O K. 


O Poet open d with a loud War-l:ke Blaſt, 
ut now weak Woman is his ſa afcjt Caft, e 

To bring him off with Nuarter at toe laſt : 

Nor that he's vain to think, that I can ſay, 

Or he can write fine Things to h. Ip the Play. 

The various Scenes have drain d his Strength and Art; 

And i, you know, had a hard ſtruggling Part : 

Ihe chew be brong bs vs off with Life and Limb; 

Ah wou'd that FN es ned Ir bin 

Stay, let me think—— —your Favours to excite, 

1 fill muſt act the Part 1 play'd Te-nizht. 

a the Pretence, 

You he thoſe fe beſt cher nt make ” the beſt Defence: 

But this is fe ——T1is in vain to crave it, 

1 3 Play, no Power can ſave it. 

ot all the Wits of Athens, and of Rome, 

Not Shakeſpear, Johnſon, cou d revoke its Doom : 

Nay » What is more once your Anger rouſes, 

Me all the courted Beauties of both Houſes. 

He wou'd have ended here ——but I thought meet, 

To tell him there was left one >" -1 = 8 

Protection ſacred, at the es 


Feet. 


ee Strain, 
dud there ters ge to this Female Rei 
berefore turn d his Satire gainſt the Men. 


=—_ great Queen, this Sovereign Right ye draw, 
Te l. i, e - 


To 


, —— — . ˖—— 


EPILOGUE. 
To ber bright Scepter, bright Eyes they bow, : 


Such awful Splendor fits on ev'ry Brow, 

ne. 

The Play can tell with what Poetic Care, 

He labour d to redreſs the injur'd Fair, ([ there. 

And if you won't protect, the Men will damn him 

Then ſave the Muſe, that flies to you for Aid; ! 
] 
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